WRITERS 

IN 

VANITY  FAIR 

Sherwood  Anderson 
Robert  Benchlcy 
Heywood  Broun 
Clarence  Darrow 
Theodore  Dreiser 
Corey  Ford 
Maximilian  Harden 
Aldous  Huxley 
Walter  Lippmann 
W.  O.  McGeehan 
Ferenc  Molnar 
Paid  Morand 
George  Jean  Nathan 
Arthur  Schnitzlcr 
Deems  T aylor 
Jim  T ully 
Carl  Van  Vechten 
Rebecca  West 
Alexander  Woollcott 


ARTISTS 

IN 

VANITY  FAIR 

Ralph  Barton 
George  Belcher 
Edouard  Benito 
Pamela  Bianco 
William  Bolin 
Miguel  Covarrubias 
Warren  Davis 
Adolph  Dehn 
Hunt  Dicdcrich 
Laurence  Felloivs 
Rockwell  Kent 
Frederic  Lebrun 
Georges  Lepape 
Frans  Masercel 
Alan  Odle 
Henry  Raleigh 
Charles  Shceler 
Edward  Steichen 
Leon  Underwood 


Don’t  be  dumb  about  music 


Do  you  think  it’s  a sneeze  when  someone  says  “Tchaikov- 
sky”? . . . Does  the  name  Paul  Whiteman  signify  to  you 
only  the  kind  of  a figure  you  hope  to  escape? 

Or  can  you,  when  the  conversation  starts  on  music,  return 
every  serve  of  your  adversary — smack  right  over  the  net, 
neatly,  correctly,  perfectly? 

Even  if  fate  made  you  deaf  to  the  beauty  of  all  sound  except 
the  call  to  dinner,  at  least  you  needn’t  be  dumb.  Vanity  Fair 
will  tell  you  who’s  who  and  what’s  what. . . . And  music  is  just 
one  of  Vanity  Fair’s  many  features. 


EVERY  ISSUE  CONTAINS 


Fashions:  The  mode 
for  men  who  consider  it 
self  respec  t tag  to  be 
well-groomed.  Current 
college  preferences. 

Letters:  New  essayists 
and  satirists.  Brilliant 
fooling.  Lions  photo- 
graphed with  their 
manes. 


Theatres-:  Stars  in  their 
ascendant,  comedy  in 
its  glory.  The  season’s 
successes,  and  why. 
Special  photographs. 

Night  Life:  Whatever 
is  new  among  the  crowd 
who  regard  dawn-  as 
something  to  come 
home  in. 


Art:  New  schools  and 
how  to  rate  them. 
Sound  work  and  how  to 
appreciate  it.  Exhibits 
and  masterpieces. 

Music:  Classical,  caco- 
phone,  saxophone.  Per- 
sonalities and  noto- 
rieties. Critiques.  Pho- 
tograph's. 


World  Affairs:  The 

field  of  politics,  foreign 
and  domestic.  Intimate 
sketches  of  pilots  of 
various  Ships  of  State. 

Coif:  Taken  seriously 
by  experts.  Bernard 
Darwin,  regularly.  How 
to  break  ninety.  With 
photographs. 


Sports:  Nows  of  rac- 
quet and  putter,  turf 
and  track.  By  those 
who  lead  the  field. 

Motor  Cars-  Speed, 
safety,  smartness,  as 
last  conceived  in  Eu- 
rope and  America.  Sa- 
lons and  shows.  Many 
pictures. 


Movies:  Hollywood’s 

high  light-  rhe  hi  - if 
the  movies— if  any. 
And  photographs — 
ah-h  I 

Bridge:  The  chill 
science  in  its  ultimate 
refinements.  How  to 
get  that  last  trick  Ml 
the  experts  writing. 


Just  sign  the  coupon  NOW  . . . and  send  a dollar  bill  along  to  keep  it  company ! 


Special  Offer! 

5 issues  of 
Vanity  Fair  $1 

Open  to  new  subscribers  only 

Single  copy  price  .15c.  Regular  yearly  subscription  rate  $.1.50 


Vanity  Fair — Graybar  Bldg.,  New  York  City 

Yes.  I must  live  life  to  the  fullest  now  I’m  started.  Even 
to  music!  Here’s  $1  for  the  five  numbers. 

Name 

Address . 


City- 


State. 
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You  Are  Always  Sure  of  a Better  Show  at  the 

SAVOY 

BROAD  STREET  BETHLEHEM 


Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Dec.  26,  27,  28 
NEVER  A ROMANCE  SO  DARING  I 

“ROSE  OF  THE  GOLDEN  WEST” 

— featuring  — 

MARY  ASTOR  and  GILBERT  ROLAND 


Special  Vitaphone  Features 
The  Broadway  Star  Popular  Radio  Artists 

GEORGE  JESSEL  Four  Aristocrats 

in  a new  comedy 
Monologue 


The  Harmony  Songsters 


Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday,  Dec.  29,  30,  31 
THE  BIG  LAUGH  SPECIAL 

JOHNNY  HINES 

in  his  latest  comedy 

“HAND  MADE” 


Vitaphone  Presentations 

Two  Black  Harmony  Kings  The  Master  Musicians 

SISSLE  and  BLAKE  SIX  BROWN  BROS. 

Popular  Songs  and  Melodies  Saxophone  Syncopators 


KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown’s  Leading  Clothiers 

Sole  Representatives  For 
ADLER  - ROCHESTER 
MURRAY  CLOTHES 

In  this  Vicinity 


PHOTOGRAPHS  LIVE  FOREVER! 

Have  you  ever  thought  what  a suitable  gift 
to  a friend  a GOOD  PHOTOGRAPH  IS? 

MCCAA  STUDIO 

111  W.  4th  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


SITTINGS  BY  APPOINTMENT  ONLY 

Open  Evenings  until  8 o’clock. 


Established  1 889 


HEDDEN  IRON 
CONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY 


ENGINEERS 

. . and  . . 

CONTRACTORS 


New  York  Office: 

30  Church  Street 

Main  Office  and  Works: 
Hillside,  N.  J. 


Economics 


Statistics  prove  that  Yale 
graduates  have  1.3  children 
while  Vassar  graduates  have 
1.7  children.  This  all  goes  to 
prove  that  women  have  more 
children  than  men  do.  — Vaga- 
bond 


First  Traveling  Salesman: 
“Being  on  the  road  ain’t  what 
it  used  to  be.” 

Second  Ditto:  “Naw,  I’ve 
been  on  the  road  for  ten  years 
now  and  never  had  to  sleep  at 
a farmer’s  house  yet.”  — Am- 
herst Lord  Jeff 


Phone 

We  Clean  Everything 

RELIABLE  CLEANERS 

Men’s  Suits  Cleaned,  $1.25 

We  Call  For  and  Deliver 

22  W.  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


<1  Sack  Suits,  Top  Coats, 
Exclusive  fabrics,  per- 
fect tailoring.  Made 
to  individual  require- 
ments and  measure- 
ments. Satisfaction  as- 
sured. 

$50  and  more. 

JACOB  REED’S  SONS 

1424-26  CHESTNUT  ST. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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MORRIS  G.  SNYDER 


Distinctive  Custom  Tailoring 


BROAD  AND  NEW  STS.  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Young  Men’s  Suits  a Specialty 


What  a Wrench 

“What’s  your  son  taking  up  at  college?” 

“I  think  he  is  studying  to  be  a plumber.” 
“Why’s  that?” 

“In  his  last  letter  home,  he  wrote  that  he  knew 
more  about  pipes,  nuts  and  joints  than  any  stu- 
dent in  the  university.” — Sun  Dial 


Paper-Hanger — “Hey,  these  rolls  of  paper  are 
all  different!” 

Manager — “Hang  it  all  anyway !” — Cynic 


Our  Styles 

Our  Service 

Our  Values 

have  won  the  col- 
lege man’s  approv- 
al. We  know  what 
college  men  want 
in  footwear,  and 
we  give  it  to  them 
in  fullest  measure. 


Headquarters  For 

Johnston  & Murphy — Forbush — Milford 
and  other  noted  makes  for  men 


THOS.  H.  GRANT  & SONS 

Groceries  and  General 
Merchandise 

536-538  Broadway 
Phone  326 


EARL  H.  G1ER 

JEWELER 

129  W.  FOURTH  STREET 
BETHLEHEM 
(Next  to  Post  Office) 


Boys,  I’ve  quit  the  hold-up  game, 
I’ll  hang  around  joints  no  more. 
So  with  a sigh 
And  a little  faint  cry, 

The  garter  stretched  out  on  the 

floor.  — Beanpot 

Virgil:  “How  much  are  your 
rooms?” 

Landlady:  “Eight  dollars  up 
to  twelve.” 

Virg:  “Oh,  I suppose  reduced 
rates  after  midnight.” — Ohio 
Sun  Dial 


KOEHLER  MUSIC  HOUSE 

26  East  Third  Street 

o 

BuescHer  Band  Instruments 
Weymann  String  Instruments 

o 

Largest  Selection  of  Records  in  the  City 
New  Victor  Records  Every  Friday 


Always  on  the  Alert 
to  fill 

UNIVERSITY 

NEEDS 

for 

UNIVERSITY 

MEN 

HESS  BROTHERS 

ALLENTOWN 
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Member  American  Telegraph  Florist 

FOULSHAM 

THE  FLORIST 

Brighton  Street,  Bethlehem 


FADA  RADIO 

HAAG  WASHERS  EASY  WASHERS 
KELVIN ATOR  REFRIGERATORS 
ROYAL  ELECTRIC  CLEANERS 

A.  C.  Dullenkopf  Electric  Co. 

427  Wyandotte  St.,  Bethlehem 

FIXTURES  - SUPPLIES  - APPUANCES 
Motors  Installed  Phone  1 95  I 


DO  IT  NOW 

Subscribe 
to  the 

BURR 

$1.75  for  the  remain- 
ing six  issues 


A USEFUL  CHRISTMAS 
GIFT  FOR  HIM  — 

Why  not  give  him  a gift  that 
has  authority  of  being  correct — 
something  that  has  the  intimate 
touch.  You  may  choose  here — 
and  we  will  help  you  select  — 
something  unusual  in  Silk  Dress- 
ing Gowns,  Neckwear,  Sweaters, 
Golf  Hose,  Evening  Dress  Sets, 
Clark  or  Douglas  Lighters,  Belts, 
Suspenders,  Mufflers,  Gloves, 
Pajamas,  and  many  other  useful 
Gifts. 

9om  Safifl 

MEN’S  WEAR 

8 West  4th  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


“Hear  about  the  Scotchman  who  just  went  in- 
sane?” 

“No,  what  was  the  matter?” 

“He  bought  a score  card  at  the  game  and  nei- 
ther team  scored.” — Rammer-Jammer. 


Parson  Dudley  — “Deacon  Smith,  will  you  lead 
us  in  prayer?” 

Deacon  Smith  (awakening  from  sound  sleep)  — 
“Lead  yourself — I just  dealt.” — Lampoon 


“You  can  take  your  finger  off  that  leak  in  the 
pipe  now,  Father.” 

“Thank  Heavens ! Is  the  plumber  here  at  last  ?” 
“No — the  house  is  on  fire.” — Humorist 


That  hoy  Odwd  £at/ 


There  was  a time  when  Henry's  appetite  filled  her 
with  apprehension  — nay,  terror.  He  would  — or  scf  it 
seemed — clean  out  the  entire  restaurant  and  exhaust  the 
waiter  for  the  evening. 

The  mean  fellow  invariably  ate  onions  or  fish  or  some- 
thing detectable  at  a vast  distance.  Or  so  it  seemed. 

But  now — ah,  but  now  . . . Henry  takes  a Pep-o-mint 
Life  Saver  to  charm  his  breath  and  relieve  his  indigestion. 
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Student — “I  passed  your  car  last  night  and  it 
sounded  as  though  it  had  a miss  in  it.” 

Dented  Stew — “Could  you  hear  her  squawk, 
too?”— The  Pup 


Senior  — “Jack  received  six  letters  from  Cali- 
fornia this  week.” 

Frosh — “Gee!  It  must  have  been  an  air-mail.” 
Senior — “No,  female.” — Pup 


Fair  Buyer  (in  department  store) — “Really,  I 
haven’t  seen  a decent  thing,  except  that  dress  ov- 
er there.” 

Clerk — “Pardon,  but  that’s  no  dress.  It’s  a 
lamp-shade.” — Purple  Parrot 


Editor  of  Tabloid — “Have  you  got  the  story  on 
that  chorus  girl  who  threatened  to  reveal  all?” 
Reporter — “Sure  thing,  chief,  and  what’s  more, 
I’ve  got  a photograph  of  her  that  does.” — Life 


THE  BETHLEHEM  NATIONAL  BANK 

Third  and  Adams  Streets,  Opposite  Market  House 

Capital  and  Surplus  - - $ 900,000 

Resources  ------  $8,700,000 

ADAM  BRINKER,  President 
CHAS.  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECKEL,  Asst.  Cashier 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock. 


The  particular  college  man  always  insists  on 


(Purest  Kind 


: \ ICE  CREAM 


You  will  find  it  most  everywhere 

— MADE  BY  — 

MEYER  DAIRY  CORPORATION 

10  West  Goepp  Street  Phone  3150 


CHAS.  VORKELLER 


817  Seneca  Street 


Phone  17 


THE  HOOVER  AND  SMITH  COMPANY 

712  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

DIAMOND  MERCHANTS 

JEWELERS  AND  SILVERSMITHS  OFFICIAL  FRATERNITY  JEWELERS 

— Send  for  Catalog  — 

CLASS  PINS  AND  RINGS 

DESIGNS  AND  ESTIMATES  FURNISHED 

Permanent  Satisfaction 

Medals  Prizes  Trophies 


WENDELL’S 
Old  Fashion  Eating  House 


627  MAIN  STREET,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

(5  doors  below  Broad  and  Main  Sts.) 


LET  CURCIO  REBUILD  YOUR  OLD  SHOES  — 

You  certainly  will  enjoy  walking  when  you  have  your  shoes  rebuilt  by  Curcio 

— Be  sure  it’s  Curcio  on  your  next  pair  — 


Call  1 708  for  free  call  and  delivery  service 


HATS 

E\  Tl>  vd L/J 

Get  Your 

Cleaned  and 

i Ua  \ \ vp  / / / <sS 

Sunday  Shoe 

Reblocked 

vc\\\  / /Y 

Shine  Here 

to  Please 

Open  to  12  a.  m. 

209  West  Fourth  Street 


Bethlehem,  Pa. 
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ALIyENTOW  N,  PENN  A. 


7 V 


"THOUGHT.  SKILL  AND 
* CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES. 

7//  JCinden  Street 
SSeff  Tfione- 2^593 


The  lady  visitor  was  walking  down  fraternity 
row,  when  from  one  of  the  houses  came  the  cry: 
“Assume  the  angle!” 

“From  what  I hear,”  remarked  the  lady  visitor 
coyly,  “your  boys  seem  immensely  interested  in 
geometry.” 

The  dean,  with  a smile,  retorted,  “Well,  the 
freshmen  are  not  overly  interested  in  the  subject, 
but  when  they  become  sophomores  they  usually 
have  a change  of  heart.” — Columns 


“What  do  you  like  about  that  fat  daddy  I saw 
you  with  last  night?” 

“Checks  appeal,  kid!” — Mercury 


George — “These  young  widows  have  an  advant- 
age over  you  girls,  because  they  know  all  about 
men.” 

Marge — “Yes;  and  because  the  only  men  that 
know  anything  about  them  are  dead.” — Outlaw 


Mary  Marrymore 

loves  to  see  a man  smoke  a pipe”— but 
vtuhen  it- comes  to  hearing  him  smoke ! 


HE  gurgle  of  an  old  pipe  just  drives  her 
crazy! 


(You’ll  admit  it  ain’t  exaetty  the  gurgling 
that  thrills  from  the  throat  of  a thrush !) 

To  gurgle  or  not!  That’s  the  question! 

Get  a JSrinfeleSg  Kaywoodie  Pipe ! That’s 
the  answer! 

It’s  a juiceless  pipe — gives  you  a dry,  fresh, 
clean,  cool,  sweet  smoke. 

The  easy-to-clean  JBn'nkless  Attachment 
keeps  juice  away  from  the  stem — and  you 
enjoy  the  smoke.  And  dear  Mary  misses  the 
gurgle ! 


fjritmless 

KAYWOODIE 


Ask  to  see  the  famous 
UrtnklpBC  Kaywoodie 
at  your  pipe  shop! 
Don’t  miss  it,  man! 


©rtnfelesK  kaywoodie 

Unconditionally  Guaranteed 


KAUFMANN  BROS.  £z  BONDY,  Inc.,  120  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York 
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Hal  Mallett  and  his  Incomparable  Orchestra 

— at  — 

MEALEY’S  AUDITORIUM 

Direct  from 

Million -Dollar  Arcadia  Ballroom,  Broadway 

Thursday  Night,  December  15th,  1927 

Dancing,  8:30  to  12:30 


Foiled  Again 

“Well,  I’ve  just  had  sweet  revenge,”  said  the 
shoe  dealer  to  the  student  who  had  just  come  in- 
to the  shop. 

“Revenge!  What  do  you  mean?” 

“That  young  lady  who  just  walked  out  of  this 
shop  is  a telephone  operator,  and  I gave  her  the 
wrong  number.” — Punch  Bowl 


Prof. — I believe  you  missed  my  class  yesterday. 
Student — Why,  no,  I didn’t,  old  man,  not  in  the 
least. — Bobcat 


He  (after  fumble) — “They’ve  lost  the  ball!” 
She  (excitedly) — “Oh,  no!  There  it  is!” — Vir- 
ginia Reel 


Janitor  (to  caller)  — “Good  morning!  So  you 
need  five  rooms  and  a bath?” 

Frosh — -“I  vas  looking  for  five  rooms.  Never 
mind  vat  else  I need!” — Wet  Hen 


Judge — “What  is  the  charge,  officer?” 

Officer  — “Driving  while  in  a state  of  extreme 
infatuation.” — Princeton  Tiger 


“My  girl  got  her  nose  broken  in  three  places.” 
“That’ll  teach  her  to  keep  out  of  those  places.” 

— Buffalo  Bison 


Art — I’d  like  you  to  paint  a portrait  of  my 
late  uncle. 

Artist — Bring  him  in. 

Art — I said  my  late  uncle. 

Artist — Bring  him  in  when  he  gets  here,  then. 

— Washington  Dirge 


THE 

BROWN  & WHITE 

Lehigh’s  Newspaper 


Beck -Davis  Decorating  Co. 

o 

Picture  Framing  Wall  Paper 


BUY  YOUR  SMOKES  AT 

MAX’S  SMOKE  SHOP 

1 19  West  Fourth  Street 
2 doors  below  D&S  Rest.  Phone  343  I -R 


BIELICKI’S  MEAT  MARKETS 


City  Market 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 
Phone  5 I 8- J 


Hellertown  Market 


237  High  St. 
Hellertown,  Pa. 
Phone  74-R-2 


Interior  Painting  - Exterior  Painting 
Paper  Hanging 

Ready-Mixed  Paints  and  Varnishes 

o 

114-120  WEST  BROAD  STREET 


“Since  1894" 

ABE  PHILLIPS 

Pawn  Broker 


13  West  Third  Street  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Buying  of  all  kinds  of  Old  Clothing 


Fresh  Home-Made  Cakes  Daily 

Ye  “ICE-KIST”  Shoppe 

440  WYANDOTTE  STREET 

Ice  Cream  and  Candy 

Hot  Chocolate  and  Coffee 

JOHN  CASTELLUCCI 

BARBER  SHOP 

208  W.  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

(Next  to  Beth.  Globe -Times) 


DRINK 


Delicious  and  Refreshing 


Phone  2197 

Coca-Cola  Bottling  Works,  Inc. 

620-626  TENTH  AVENUE 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


COMPLIMENTS 
— of  — 

FRITCH  COAL  CO. 

Sporting  Goods  of  All  Kinds 
House  Furnishings 
AT 

DRISSEL  & EBERTS 

21-23  East  Third  Street 
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Duriron  is  a cast  ferrous  alloy  that  has  resis- 
tance to  corrosives  greater  than  any  other 
material  that  is  commercially  practical. 

From  Duriron  is  produced  a standard  line  of 
apparatus  that  includes: 


Centrifugal  Pumps 
Plunger  Pumps 
Steam  Siphons 
Valves 
Plug  Cocks 
Flanged  Pipe 
Drain  Pipe 
Exhaust  Fans 


Kettles 

Stills 

Tanks  and  Outlets 
Heating  Units 
Steam  Jets 
Nozzles 

Laboratory  and 
Special  Equipment 


Complete  Duriron  systems  are  available  for  in- 
dustrial processes  involving  corrosives. 

Co-operation  in  design  by  an  organization  of  me- 
chanical and  chemical  engineers  having  extensive  ex- 
perience in  the  practical  problems  of  corrosion. 

Literature  and  samples  for  test  are  furnished 
on  request. 


Duriron  is  produced  only  by 

DUR1R0M  ‘ ' 


DAYTON -OHIO 


BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY 
& MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 


CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 
CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 
"WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 


Bethlehem,  Penna. 


Typewriters,  Adding  Steel  Filing  Cabinets 

and  Mimeograph  Machines  Safes  and  Shelving 

BELL  PHONE  1284 

Dixie  Cups  and  Supplies 

Lehigh  Stationery  Co.,  Inc. 

Drawing  Supplies 

Art,  Commercial,  Social  Stationery 
Office  Equipment 

14  West  Fourth  Street  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 


Lehigh  News  Agency 

Samuel  Wilson,  Prop. 
WHOLESALERS  OF 

Magazines  - Newspapers  - Novelties 
NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH 

Exclusive  distributors  of  the  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

The  LEHIGH  BURR  is  Sold  in 

Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New  York  City 
and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the  following 
stores  and  newsstands: 

Colonial  Tobacco  Store,  Broad  and  Main  Sts. 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau. 

Lehigh  News  Agency,  329  South  New  Street. 
J.  W.  Britton,  533  Main  Street. 

E.  F.  Frantz,  1035  Linden  Street. 

Gallagher  Drug  Store,  602  West  Broad  Street. 
Ruth’s  Chocolate  Shop. 

O.  C.  Schaffer,  801  Main  Street. 

Lehigh  Valley  Railroad  Station. 

Young’s  Drug  Store,  4th  Street  and  Broadway. 
United  Cigar  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 

E.  A.  Lanahan,  353  Broadway. 

Max’s  Smoke  Shop,  119  West  4th  Street. 
Snyder’s  Drug  Store.  4th  and  New  Streets. 
Lehigh  Smoke  Shop,  304  Broadway. 

United  Cigar  Store,  3rd  and  New  Streets. 


Single  Copies— Thirty  Cents 


“I’m  leaving  Saturday,  I have 
never  seen  such  dirty  towels  in 
my  life.  There’s  always  a rim 
in  the  bathtub,  and  I can’t  find 
the  soap.” 

“Well,  you  have  a tongue  in 
your  head,  haven’t  you?”  in- 
quired the  landlady. 

“Yes,  by  gawd,  but  I’m  no 
cat,”  replied  the  irate  roomer. — 
Bison 


Sambo  and  Mandy  had  reach- 
ed the  outskirts  of  the  town 
when  the  car  was  stopped. — Pup 


“My  end  draws  near,”  said  the 
wrestler  as  his  opponent  bent 
him  double. — Wasp 


Northern, 

Engraving 

Company 


CANTON 

OHIO 

Engravers  for 

THE  EPITOME 

and  many  other  well-known 
college  annuals 

— o — - 

For  a better  annual  write  for 
our  complete  offer,  including 
the  services  of  the  Art 
Crafts  Guild 
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OPEN  a tidy  red  tin  of  Prince 
Albert  and  give  your  olfactory 
nerve  a treat.  Never  have  you 
met  an  aroma  that  had  so  much 
come-and-get-it.  Some  fragrance, 
Fellows.  And  that’s  just  a starter. 
Load  up  and  light  up.  . . . 

Cool  as  final  exams.  Sweet  as 
passing.  Mild  as  cafe  au  lait  — 
mild,  but  with  that  rich,  full- 
bodied  flavor  that  bangs  your 
smoke-gong  right  on  the  nose  on 
every  fire-up.  You’ll  like  this  long- 
burning  Prince  Albert  in  the  bowl 
of  a pipe.  And  how! 


One  of  the  first  things  you 
notice  about  P.  A.  is  that  it  never 
bites  your  tongue  or  parches  your 
throat,  no  matter  how  wide  you 
open  the  smoke-throttle.  It  is 
one  tobacco  that  never  wears  out 
its  welcome.  You  can  stoke  and 
smoke  to  your  heart’s  content, 
with  P.  A.  for  packing.  Get  some 
Prince  Albert  now  and  get  going! 

P.  A.  is  sold  every- 
where in  tidy  red  tins, 
pound  and  half-pound 
tin  humidors  , and 
pound  crystal-glass 
humidors  with  spongc- 
moistener  top.  And 
always  with  every  bit 
of  bite  and  parch  re- 
moved by  the  Prince 
Albert  process. 


Fringe  albert 

— the  national  joy  smoke! 


) 1927»  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
iompany,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 
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BYE  THE  WAY  ■ 


After  much  rumination  and 
great  perturbation  over  our  ever 
increasing  collection  of  violent, 
unused  and  unusable  ties,  socks, 
or  what  have  you,  we  begin  to 
realize  that  Yuletide  is  again  im- 
pending. Christmas  has  been 
arriving  regularly  about  this 
time  for  about  1900  years,  and 
just  about  everything  worth 
saying  has  been  said  about  it  — 
stop  that  ungodly  cheering — we 
are  pretty  much  at  loss  at  the 
situation,  and  though  it  is  a bet- 
ter blow  to  be  reduced  to  plagi- 
arism— hiss,  hiss, — we  guess  we 
can’t  do  anything  better  than 
the  conventional  and  time-worn 
“Merry  Christmas  and  Happy 
New  Year”  and,  we  might  add, 
gin,  janes,  and  change  enough 

to  make  it  that  way. 

* * * 

In  all  our  mental  meanderings 
we  have  often  wondered  just 
where  this  great  economic 
waste,  called  Christmas,  came 
from.  Anyone  conceiving  an- 
other such  plan  in  its  entirety 
would  be  considered  ready  for 
that  place  they  keep  all  the  fa- 
mous ax-murderers.  And  speak- 
ing of  a waste  — m’god  y’don’t 
know  what  a waste  is  till  you 
consider  this  one  — it’s  not  the 
kind  you  hang  your  pants  to 
either. 

Just  think  of  that  intriguing 
little  game  called  “see  who  can 


get  the  most  cards” — think  how 
much  it  alone  is  depriving  us  of. 
Consider  the  millions  and  milli- 
ons of  fishes  that  must  be  used 
to  make  the  mucilage  for  all  the 
stamps  required.  Realize  what 
bigger  and  better  Fridays  we 
could  be  having,  if  it  weren’t  for 
all  those  stamps.  And  take  the 
tongue  — take  lots  of  it  — what 
of  the  pounds  and  pounds  of  skin 
we  are  wearing  away  licking  the 
many  stamps  and  envelope  flaps 
each  year?  Think  of  the  bigger 
and  better  things  we  could  be 
licking  instead  of  these. 


Then  too,  there  is  the  ques- 
tion of  all  that  paint  and  color 
going  to  waste — and  what  a hor- 
rible squander  it  is.  Contem- 
plate, picture,  if  you  can,  how 
much  brighter,  how  much  more 
blooming  the  American  feminine 
countenance  would  be,  how  much 
gaudier  the  bootleggers’  lables 
would  be,  and  how  much  pinker 
pink  pills  would  be  if  only  we 
could  divert  all  that. 

Just  who  is  responsible  for  all 
this?  Who  has  developed  such 
a plan  for  our  insatiable  ego? 
Who  dragged  out  that  disrepu- 
table saint,  Santa  Claus?  But 
perhaps  we  shouldn’t  have  men- 
tioned all  this — it  may  have  been 

those  Rotarians  again. 

* * * 

With  the  exception  of  one’s 
wedding  anniversary,  Christmas 
Day  probably  produces  more 


strain  on  man’s  temper  than  any 
of  the  other  three  hundred  and 
sixty-four  days  in  the  year.  It 
is  that  awful  day  when  Aunt  Het 
presents  us  with  a flaming  red 
and  green  necktie,  that  we 
wouldn’t  have  the  fellows  see 
us  wear  for  anything.  And 
good  old  Uncle  Abner  crashes 
through  with  Uncle  Tom’s  Cab- 
in, of  which  we  already  have  six 
copies.  Then,  of  course,  Cousin 
Nora  sends  the  usual  cuff-links, 
for  the  tenth  consecutive  season. 
Why  do  cousins  go  so  strong  for 
cuff-links  ? We  never  wear  them 
anyway.  Cousins  Josephine, 
Maude  and  Henry  also  send  cuff- 
links, and  we  eagerly  await  a 
chance  to  ship  them  along  to 
other  cousins  next  Christmas. 
And  then  there  are  those  crazy- 
looking socks,  from  the  neigh- 
bors, that  are  two  sizes  too  small 
(thank  Heaven  they  don’t  fit). 
And  dear  old  Grandma  Potts 
gives  us  a subscription  to  the  W. 
C.  T.  U.  Journal,  which  she  just 
knows  we  shall  enjoy.  And 
Grandma  Potts  tries  to  poison 
us  with  a bottle  of  home-made 
wine  that  tastes  like  bay  rum 
and  vinegar.  Gay  Aunt  Miner- 
va, from  Sioux  City,  sends  a car- 
ton of  Camels,  and  we  never 

A 


smoke  anything  but  Lucky 
Strikes.  A dollar  watch,  a pat- 
ented Japanese  fountain  pen 
(that  gets  our  hands  covered 
with  ink),  stationery  (marked 


12 

with  our  wrong  address),  laven- 
der cravats,  and  crimson  shirts. 
We  just  can’t  wait  to  throw 
them  all  in  the  ash  can.  And 
then  the  girl  friend  caps  the  cli- 
max with  two  volumes  of  Emer- 
son’s Essays,  because  she  thinks 
that  we  ought  to  read  more  good 
literature.  In  the  midst  of  all 
this  sorrow  we  are  called  upon 
at  least  a dozen  times  to  fix  the 
lights  on  the  Christmas  tree. 
And  of  course  the  other  usual 
Christmas  duties,  such  as : — fix- 
ing Willie’s  new  skates,  finding 
out  why  Johnny’s  electric  train 
won’t  run,  admiring  Sister  Su- 
sie’s new  dresses,  kissing  old 
Aunt  Hester  when  she  stands 
under  the  mistletoe,  and  the 
many  other  awful  tasks.  At  last 
night  comes  and  we  go  to  bed, 
tired  and  weary,  with  terrible 
thoughts  of  all  the  “thank  you” 
letters  that  we  must  write  the 
next  day  and  of  all  the  people  we 
must  send  presents  to  next  year. 
Merry  Christmas ! — Blah ! 

* * * 

Our  girl  is  built  like  a fairy 
goddess;  but,  we  must  confess, 
has  only  about  as  many  brains 
as  clothes.  While  we  can’t  quite 
bring  ourselves  to  admit  her 
dumbness,  we  must  say  she  ig  a 
little  below  our  own  standard — 
ta,  ta.  Oscar,  that  is  not  as  good 
as  admitting  it  anyway.  The 
fact  we’ve  been  trying  to  get  at 
is  this  — she’s  not  a bit  consist- 
ent in  her  mental  exhibitions. 
Several  evenings  ago,  as  we  were 
getting  settled  on  the  davenport 
and  making  a few  foolish  re- 
marks before  getting  down  to 
the  business  of  the  evening,  the 
conversation  somehow  turned  to 
the  subject  of  children.  We  hap- 
pen to  be  hampered  and  harass- 
ed at  home  by  a pair  of  the  damn 
things,  so  we  remarked  that  “try 
as  we  would  we  just  couldn’t 
bear  ’em”.  “Well,”  she  gurgled 
in  our  ear,  “I  never  saw  the  man 
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that  could.”  After  pondering 
over  this  for  three  days,  we  still 

don’t  know  what  to  think. 

* * * 

These  are  the  days  we  feel  the 
Xmas  spirit,  buy  the  Xmas  gifts, 
and  pay  the  Xmas  bills.  Every- 
thing is  Xmas,  — Xmas  cards, 
Xmas  trees,  Xmas  wreathes, 
Xmas  this,  and  Xmas  that.  In 
the  store  windows,  in  the  news- 
papers, on  the  bill-boards,  even 
in  the  New  York  Graphic,  — all 
pertains  to  Xmas.  Xmas  is  un- 
doubtedly the  most  widely  used 
word  in  the  English  language. 
But  what  we  can’t  figure  out  is 
why  it  is  spelled  with  an  “X”? 
We  rack  the  editorial  brain  for 
an  explanation,  — we  think  of 
Madame  X corsets,  Xtree  papers, 


and  Xcise  taxes  — but  still  we 
find  no  reason  for  the  “X”  in  X- 
mas.  And  finally  our  mind  wan- 
ders to  one  of  those  quaint  old 
English  paintings  of  the  boys 
bringing  home  the  Yule  Log. 
Aha!  Eureka!  We  have  found 
it!  We  remember  well,  now,  a 
husky  youth  walking  beside  the 
traditional  Yule  Log  with  an  ale 
keg  on  his  shoulder!  And  right 
plainly  do  we  recollect  the  three 
“Xes”  carved  on  the  side  of  that 
promising-looking  keg!  There, 
men,  is  the  origin  of  the  “X”  in 
Xmas ! 

* * * 

And  that  about  exhausts  our 
mind  (how  could  it  have  taken 
so  long?)  for  this  time  and  gives 
us  just  time  for  nine  holes  before 
our  date  with  the  beautiful  tele- 
phone operator. 


Did  you  know  my  dear 
That 

Santa  Claus  never 
Drank 

Ale,  wine,  whiskey  or 
BEER? 

And  never  went  out 
With  women, 

Necked, 

Petted,  or 
MUGGED? 

And  never  played 
Cards 

Horses  or  a 
UKE? 

’Cause  there  never  was 
Will  be,  or 
Can  be  any 
SANTA  CLAUS! 


“Whadya  suppose  makes  my 
face  sore?” 

“I’d  be  sore  too  if  I had  to 
look  like  it  does.” 


It  doesn’t  bother  us  that  the 
younger  generation  and  most  of 
the  older  make  a practice  of  dis- 
gracing themselves  in  various 
ways  on  New  Year’s  Eve.  We 
fail  to  see  anything  wrong  in 
visiting  the  “best  places”  and 
freely  imbibing  toasts  to  the 
Old  and  New.  We  could  even 
pardon  the  party  who  dates  his 
best  girl  and  takes  her  around 
to  the  same  places  — yes,  even 
if  thru  his  encouragement  she 
should  end  the  evening  tight  — 
and  so  on  to  seventy  times  sev- 
en. We  don’t  think  any  one  can 
do  enough  wrong  to  really  mat- 
ter in  one  night  a year.  We 
think  no  less  of  any  one  guilty 
of  the  foregoing  practices,  we 
would  not  be  ashamed  to  admit 
to  similar  actions  ourselves.  No, 
none  of  this  is  of  any  moment  to 
us.  All  that  bothers  us  is  where 
in  h — 1 we’re  going  to  get  the 
funds  to  rush  around  like  that 
so  near  after  Christmas. 
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He  (despairingly):  “What  makes  you  think  I don’t  love  you?” 

She:  “They  say  actions  speak  louder  than  words,  and  all  you  have  been  doing  so  far  is  talk!” 


I II!  I 'J>V ' 


Gallant  Guest  (to  hostess  as  they  walk  to  the 
table) : “And  may  I sit  on  your  right  hand?” 
Hostess:  “No,  I’ll  have  to  eat  with  that.  You’d 
better  take  a chair.” 


She  was  always  on  his  shoulder,  so  he  called  her 
E Paulet. 


“Did  you  ever  kiss  a girl  before  a large  crowd  ?” 
“I  don’t  go  with  that  kind.” 


We  like  to  see  girls  who  can  dance, 

We  like  to  hear  girls  who  can  sing, 
But  the  girls  I prefer 
Are  the  girls  who  can  purr 
When  we  cuddle  and  coo  in  the  spring. 


“My  room-mate’s  girl  is  so  dumb  she  thinks  Babe 
Ruth  is  blood-thirsty  because  he  knocks  out  flys.” 


14 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


DISGUSTING  HABITS  NO.  1 


Throwing  Up  His  Lunch 


iiiiiiiiiniiiiiiii'iiiiiii i'i'  ■r,  ;|ii'  MI  |iii  'iii|!:i!ir  :ii|l  i'ii:;  ii11  ■:iiii  ni:!  iiii  .'ii11'1  ii1'  iiii;'  i iii^iii;'iiiiir  :iiH 

No  Explanation  Required 

ME  SHE 

ME— SHE 
HE— SHE 
ME— HE 

ME 
3H 


THE  CRY  OF  THE  VIRGIN 

Out  of  the  bandages  swathing  me, 

White  as  snow  on  a heifer’s  hips, 

I thank  whatever  gods  may  be 
For  my  unconquerable  lips. 

In  the  fell  clutch  of  numerous  girls 
I have  not  weakened — not  been  kissed; 
Despite  the  eyes  that  lure  like  pearls, 

My  lips,  tho  much  tried  for,  are  missed. 

Outside  this  room  of  peace  and  rest 
Await  the  women  who’d  fain  try 
To  kiss  my  lips,  but  e’en  the  best 
Will  fail.  Before  I’m  kissed,  I’ll  die! 

It  matters  not  how  fair  the  fern, 
How  sweet  the  nectar  that  she  sips; 

For  girls — BAH — I’m  immune  to  them — 
I am  the  captain  of  my  lips! 

Love  is  the  language  that  puzzles  the  Wise, 
When  the  lips  are  silent  it  tells  in  the  eyes. 


“Why’s  a petting  party  like  a new  suit?” 
“I’ll  bite.” 

“ ’Cause  you  can  hear  the  pants.” 


Get  next  to  this  one,  girls : Two  here-now  men 
were  tying  the  merry  hardware  to  an  absent  pal. 
Says  the  first  to  the  second,  “Wots  he  like?”  And 
the  reply  came  out,  “Well,  his  maw  wanted  a lit- 
tle girl  before  he  came,  and  the  old  man  wanted 

a boy.  They  were — ahem — both  satisfied 

after  a fashion !”  Them’s  harsh  langwitch,  pard- 
ner;  SMERL  when  you  say  that! 


ME— SHE 


(Garbage  Can) 


CARRYING  IN  THE  YULE  LOG 
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Reverie 

The  leaves  are  falling, 

Nights  are  growing  colder, 

2 Pi  R squared  equals  — , 

1 wonder  if  I could  get  a date. 
She — but  the  check  hasn’t  come 

yet!!?:;? 

2 Pi  R squared  equals  — , 
Wonder  how  the  game  isgoi-Oh ! 
2 Pi  R squared  equals  — who 

cares  — 

What  is  the  use? 

Let’s  go  to  the  show. 


I never  saw  a horse-fly. 

I never  hope  to  see  one. 

But  from  the  many  jokes  I hear, 
There  certainly  must  be  one. 


A restaurant — a pretty  girl — 
a smile — a nod — and  three  men 
fight  to  pay  the  check — and  still 
we  call  them  the  weaker  sex. 


U 

Sweetheart,  I’m  coming, 
Forever  strumming, 
Wednesday  at  eleven, 

I start  for  Heaven 
And  U. 

It  won’t  be  long  now 
Before  we  say,  “Here’s  How!” 
Under  the  mistletoe 
My  wild  oats  I’ll  sow 
With  U.  • 

Just  you  and  I together, 

Now  and  forever, 

In  a lonely  road, 

Far  from  any  abode, 

With  U. 


Gin  generates  gushing,  gesticu- 
lating gyrations  and  generally  gor- 
geously generous  quiescence. 

I looked  up  her  record  to  see 
if  she  had  any  parents.  She  had 
none.  I learned  that  she  had  no 
guardian.  I even  found  that  she 
had  no  supporters.  Wow ! what 
a girl! 


HIS  MASTER’S  VICE 


THE  GREAT  MISTAKE 

Act  One 

Scene:  Entrance  to  cloakroom  at  Junior  Prom. 

Time:  3 A.  M. 

Gay  Reveler:  “Give  me  a camel’s  hair  coat,  a gray  coat,  a white 
scarf,  and  my  old  gloves.” 

Cloakroom  Queen:  “What  color  is  camel’s  hair?” 

G.  R.:  “Can  you  imagine  that?  She  doesn’t  know  what  color 
camel’s  hair  is;  yellow,  my  dear,  yellow!” 

C.  Q.:  “Would  you  mind  coming  in  and  finding  it?”  (He  jumps 
over,  misjudging  distance,  landing  on  the  edge  of  the  counter.) 

G.  R.:  “Did  you  hear  that?  That  was  a bottle,  poor  bottle.” 
(Appears  later  with  blue  coat.) 

G.  R.:  “Can  you  imagine  that?  I thought  I wore  my  camel’s 
hair  coat,  that’s  my  afternoon  coat,  but  I didn’t,  I wore  my  blue 
coat,  that’s  my  evening  coat  don’t  you  know.” 

Finis 
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ANOTHER  TONG  WAR 


Strong  and  handsome, 
Petite  and  winsome; 
The  first  a he, 

The  second  a she; 

Met  in  a cab, 

Pa  a crab; 

Elopement  planned, 
Far  away  land; 
Roadster  hired, 

Soon  mired; 

Proceeded  by  carriage 
Sweet  little  parish; 

No  longer  tarried, 
Right  away  married; 
Finis. 


Sign  over  ball-room  door: 
STEP  INSIDE 


Demmy:  “Prithee,  Master 
Newton,  why  so  stern?” 

Isaac:  “Ah,  Demetrius,  ’tis 
because  of  my  gravity!” 


Him — “May  I come  up  tonight 
and  play  around  with  you?” 

Her — “What  do  ya  think  this 
is,  a boxing  match?” 


“Doctor,  I’d  like  a prescrip- 
tion.” 

“For  what?” 

“For  Thanksgiving.” 


iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiii'raiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^ 


A voice  speaks , 

Twenty  men  become  quiet. 
The  voice  proceeds, 
Twenty  men  sigh. 

And  still  the  voice, 

Dull,  stupid  and  ghastly, 
Twenty  men  quiver. 

A gong  resounds 
Through  the  quiet  hall, 
The  class  is  over. 


Johnnie  (after  buying  Mary 
an  ice  cream  cone) : “Dear  Lord, 
make  me  a girl  so  I can  spend 
other  people’s  money.” 


“Marion  is  a nice  girl,  but  I 
always  feel  embarrassed  after  a 
date  with  her.” 

“And  how?” 

“Financially.” 


BURR-IED 

We  always  admired  his  genius, 
But  for  once  he  got  too  brave; 
He  tried  to  measure  the  fre- 
quency 

Of  my  girl’s  permanent  wave. 


Of  love’s  gay  nothings 
Here’s  the  gist! 
“You  are  the  first 
I’ve  ever  kissed.” 


“I  draw  the  line  at  kissing,” 
She  said  with  accent  fine, 
But  he  was  a football  player, 
And  so  he  crossed  the  line. 


The  average  conception  of  a 
college  student  is  a nondescript 
person  in  a coon  coat  with  a flask 
of  gin  and  a girl.  This  is  all 
wrong — ladies  should  always 
come  first. 
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Eyes  that  are  bits  of  broken  stars 

Chipped  from  the  phantasy  of  the  dawn, 
Bluer  than  all  the  myriads  that 

Fade,  and  with  coming  day  are  gone. 


Ears  that  are  little  pearl-pink  shells 
Found  on  the  wave-wet  beach  at  morn, 
Bits  of  the  broken  necklaces 

Once  by  green  sea-maidens  worn. 

Lips  that  are  full  and  skilfully  carved 
Fresh  from  a fairy  Cupid’s  bow, 

Red  as  the  rose  with  tear-drops  of  dew 
That  nods  in  the  breezes  that  come  and  go. 


Hair  that  is  auburn,  prettily  curled, 

Like  Autumn  leaves  trimmed  by  the  cold, 
Fashioned  by  nature’s  artful  hand 
Into  a symphony  of  gold. 

Love  has  come  riding  by  to-night 

Armed,  and  his  dart  has  pierced  me  througl 
Would  I could  tell  if  when  you  he  saw 
His  fleeting  aim  was  just  as  true. 
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“Why  didn’t  you  come  home  last  night?” 

“I  took  a friend  home.” 

“And  then?” 

“I  couldn’t  get  home  myself.” 

It  seems  two  Greeks  full  of  giggle-soup  was 
weavin  down  the  main  drag  one  nite,  when  O’Reil- 
ly, a big  energy  man  from  Connecticut,  cracks  to 
the  other  swede,  pointin  at  some  glims  in  Cohen’s 
chest  cover,  “How  come  them  sparklers?”  So 
Heeny  swings  back,  “I  got  some  minor  interests 
that  gives  much  kale.”  Well,  you  can  fade  me  wit 
a bop  on  the  conk  if  George  doesn’t  answer,  “I 
didn’t  know  you  come  from  the  coal  regions!” 
Crowd  around  and  ask  me  questions,  boys;  the 
next  dance  will  be  an  intermission. 


REMINISCENCE 

The  hours  I spent  with  thee,  dear  heart, 
Remind  me,  quite,  of  drops  of  rain; 

Because  of  Heaven  they’re  a part 

And  too,  I’ll  ne’er  see  them  again. 

I loved  you  so  much,  then,  sweetheart, 

I like  you  still,  my  dear,  and  yet 
The  hours  I spent  with  thee,  dear  heart, 
Are  just  like  rain-drops  now — all  wet! 


Into  the  Valley  of  Death  rode  the  six  hundred  - — 
cannons  to  the  right  of  them,  cannons  to  the  left  of 
them  — CHICAGO! 


Nowadays  when  a girl  gets  her  neck  broken  in 
an  automobile  we  don’t  know  whether  the  car  was 
wrecked  or  not. 


What  two  Generals  crossed  the  Delaware? 

Washington 

And  Howe 
In  a boat. 


je»c*e*icie*ieie*ieieie***^ 


Speaking  of  these  short  skirts,  Hot  Helen  says,  "It's 
not  the  initial  length,  it’s  the  up-creep.” 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


19 


Waiter:  “Que  desirez-vous?” 

Rube:  “Hey?” 

Waiter:  “Sorry,  but  we’re  all  out.” 
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“Does  she  believe  in  advertising?" 
“You  should  see  her  slicker.’’ 


THE  OLD  STAND-BY 


HA 

Hail  to  Thee!  Fair  Aphrodite! 

Nude,  except  for  the  shades  of  nite; 
Thou  presenteth  an  alluring  site, 
Bathed  in  the  rays  of  the  moon’s  lite. 


X Famous  breakfast  food. 

XX  Boxer’s  lamps  after  knockout. 

XXX  Read  it  an’  weep  (A  Fawcett  publication) . 
XXXX  And  we  don’t  mean  Pillsbury’s  Best. 
XXXXXXXXXXXXXXX  . . . etc.  Seen  on 
any  Frosh’s  love  letters. 


I WONDER 

Take  a little  coal-black  sweetheart 
In  the  merry  month  of  June, 

Take  a little  coal-black  sweetheart 
Underneath  a starry  moon, 

Take  a little  rustic  park-bench, 

Big  enough  for  two; 

That’s  the  way  a nigger  spends — his — 
Coal-black  honeymoon. 

Vital  Statistics 

If  my  girl  and  I were  placed  end  to  end  there 
would  probably  be  considerable  commotion  about  it. 
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OUT  ON  A GOOD  PARTY 


“EUREKA,"  cried  the  grass  widow  as  she  led  her 
twelfth  husband  to  the  altar. 


THE  LAST  STAND 

Bennie,  Bennie!  can’t  you  soften  your  cries? 
I’ll  be  with  you  when  I open  my  eyes; 

Damnit,  Ben,  you  make  a h of  a noise 

For  a thing  with  so  little  poise. 

Bennie,  when  I get  my  hands  on  you, 

I’ll  squeeze,  damnit,  until  you  can’t  say  boo! 
And  when  I’ve  finished,  your  wheels  and  springs 
Will  be  a tangled  mass  of  things; 

This  rude  awakening  will  have  been  your  last, 
And  you,  Big  Ben,  a thing  of  the  past. 

“Aha!”  cried  the  Colonel,  “so,  Hazel,  you’ve  been 
pecan!  Well,  shell  out  now  or  you  walnut  be  living 
long !” 

She:  “I  spent  ten  dollars  on  a canary  last  week.” 
He:  “That’s  nothing,  I spent  fifty  on  a lark.” 


BIG-TIME 

I ain’t  so  durn  good-lookin’, 

But  I got  cash,  b’  gee; 

An’  as  long  as  I got  money, 

I got  popularity! 

Th’  girls  don’t  see  my  funny  nose, 

N’r  neither  my  crossed  eyes; 

An’  when  that  “wuthless”  oil-stock  rose, 
They  overlooked  my  size. 

I’m  one  o’  them  big  oil  ducks, 

An’  seven  bucks  ter  me 

Ain’t  wuth  no  more’n  seven  bucks  — 

Let’s  paint  th’  taown  — WHOOPIE ! 


A dirty,  dingy,  smokey  hole  — the  clashing  of 
glasses  — hoarse  swearing  of  uncouth  males  — 
leering  red-faced  men  hanging  over  a filthy  bar  — 
the  stench  of  stale  beer  — rotting  tobacco  cuds  — 
unclean  bodies — a putrid,  mildewed  bar-rag — the 
din  of  a hellhole  — the  metallic  clink  of  money  — 
a saloon. 
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TOM  SWIFT  AND  HIS  GORGEOUS  BLA-BLA  or  MERRY  CHRISTMAS,  MR.  MENCKEN. 


There  was  a great  uproar  at  the  Gamma  Dam- 
ma  Horseshoe  House!  The  rumor  had  passed  a- 
round  that  Skim  Fussel  (himself,  not  by  proxy) 
was  in  town  with  his  usual  line  of  shady  stories 
and  imported  silks  and  ivories.  The  brothers  be- 
lieved in  being  prepared,  and  they  were  boarding 
up  the  doors  and  windows  to  keep  the  demon  sales- 
man out.  While  loading  up  the  shot-guns  such 
remarks  could  be  heard  as:  “Shoot  to  kill,  men,” 
“Don’t  let  him  in,  remember  the  House  Party  fa- 
vors, brothers,”  “Don’t  shoot  ’til  you  see  the  yolks 
of  his  eggs,”  “Git  dis  guy,”  etc. 

In  the  midst  of  all  this  turmoil  there  was  a fee- 
ble knock  on  the  front  door.  Immediately  all  was 
quiet,  and  two  dozen  red-blooded  American  boys 
leveled  their  fire-arms  while  brother  Whoozis  ad- 
vanced and  bravely  said,  “Who  goes  there?”  “It’s 
just  us  horses,”  came  back  a wee  small  voice.  The 
boys  looked  at  each  other  with  consternation.  “It 
might  be  Lon  Chaney,”  suggested  one  freshman. 
“Or  a new  Ford,”  added  another.  “Won’t  you 
please  help  a poor  defenseless  little  orphant  chee- 
iuld?”  pleaded  the  pitiful  little  voice.  The  soft- 
hearted Sophomore  delegation  was  moved  to  tears. 
“Oh!  Please  let  her  in!”  begged  wee  Willie  Wim- 
ple, the  freshman  marvel.  “Tear  down  the  barri- 
cades and  let  the  little  orphan  come  in,”  ordered 
Brother  Archeolus,  the  wise  old  Senior. 

After  working  diligently  with  picks  and  crow- 
bars and  with  crow-bars  and  picks  for  an  hour 
and  a half,  the  brothers  finally  succeeded  in  tear- 
ing down  the  heavy  timbers  which  firmly  held  fast 
the  front  door.  A moment  of  breathless  suspense. 
Then  like  a gust  of  wind  the  mighty  Skim  Fussel 
pole-vaulted  over  the  doorstep!  The  surprised 
brothers  would  have  killed  him  on  the  spot,  but 
the  terrible  Skim  opened  up  with  a gas-attack  of 
unparalleled  ferocity.  In  a few  moments  the  boys 
were  passing  out,  here  and  there  — indeed  it  was 
a sight  that  would  stir  up  pity  in  the  hardest  soul. 
Starting  with  the  one  about  the  traveling  sales- 
man and  the  farmer’s  daughter,  Skim  Fussel 
(himself)  told  seventeen  stories  without  stopping 
to  take  a breath. 

After  reducing  the  resistance  of  the  helpless 
students  to  a shred,  Skim  Fussel  (himself) 
brought  out  a “gorgeous”  thing-a-majig.  “Your 
Grandmother’s  maiden  aunt  would  dance  the 
Charleston  in  Church  if  she  saw  this  beautiful  jig- 
ger!” “My  Cod!  men,  it’s  wonderful !”  “And  I’m 
just  giving  it  away,  why  I lose  eight  dollars  on 


every  one  of  these  that  I sell !”  But  no,  the  bro- 
thers wouldn’t  buy.  They  groveled,  like  clams,  on 
the  floor,  with  tears  in  their  eyes;  but  still  they 
wouldn’t  buy.  Even  though  they  were  letting  the 
one  chance  of  a life-time  go  by  — the  chance  to 
buy  a marvelous  parasol,  so  magnificent  that  your 
girl  would  rather  have  it  than  a fur-lined  bath- 
tub, for  only  twenty  dollars,  — still  the  brothers 
refused  to  spend  a nickle. 

But  then  Skim  Fussel  (himself)  produced  a 
master  stroke.  “Just  throw  your  optics  on  this 
smooth  article  and  see  if  you  can  resist!  Why, 
people  in  Hackensack  are  crying  for  them  — can’t 
get  enough  of  them  — offering  huge  sums  of 
money  for  them!  Here  I am  offering  you  the 
same  thing  for  almost  nothing!  It’s  a crime  to 
sell  it  for  less  than  fifteen  dollars!  Why,  men, 
it’s  a Gorgeous  Bla-Bla !”  There  was  a crash  and 
a cloud  of  smoke  in  the  hall ! It  was  our  hero,  Tom 
Swift!  He  had  been  up  in  his  room  reading  his 
“New  Yorker,”  and  he  had  learned  that  “Some- 
thing had  to  be  done  about  pajama  strings!” 
When  he  heard  the  words  “Gorgeous  Bla-Bla” 

(Continued  on  Page  26) 
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LENGTH  — BUT  NO  STRENGTH 


Rob:  “How  was  the  date  last  nite?” 

Sob:  “Didn’t  even  get  past  her  20-yd.  line.” 
Rob:  “Were  you  penalized?” 

Sob:  “No,  I just  couldn’t  get  my  line  across.” 


Stomach  Song 

“Bring  back,  bring  back,  Oh-h-h-h 
Bring  back  my  Bonnie  tummy,  tummy.” 


TRUE  STORIES  — # 26 

get  hot  old  girl  get  hot  yapped  up  little  manny 
and  moe  tapping  the  ginch  for  a handful  so  when 
she  come  to  she  started  the  story  but  noywith- 
standing  because  she  was  too  weak  by  eleanor 
glyn  and  its  hot  what  i mean  but  thats  another 
story  well  she  rallies  with  a stiff  right  to  the  but- 
ton and  moe  goes  down  like  an  otis  elevator  ill  be 
dammed  he  yelps  theres  life  in  the  old  chassis  yet 
but  the  woman  goes  on  with  her  tale  and  says  it 
seems  there  was  a sap  wit  the  the  name  of  dan 
NO  NOT  DANGEROUS  DAN  M’GREW  AND 
WOTS  IT  TO  YOU  ANYWAY  SHUT  UP  and 
wot  he  dint  know  about  dreams  aint  worth  know- 
in  so  one  day  the  king  had  a dream  that  has  him 
goin  gray  haired  with  worry  and  he  hears  of  dan 
and  says  to  bring  him  hither  no  thither  oh  hell  i 
never  was  good  at  these  forrin  tongues  well  any- 
way the  king  gets  dan  and  he  cracks  a few  words 
in  the  kids  ear  well  dan  up  and  says  OH  WOT  I 
KNOW  ABOUT  YOU  EXCUSE  MY  BLUSHES 
and  that  dint  connect  so  well  wit  his  lowness  so 
he  yips  never  mind  the  wise  cracks  kid  but  tell 
me  wot  the  dream  means  DONT  TELLME  WOT 
THE  KING  DREAMED  I OUGHTA  KNOW  AND 
YOU  STOP  THAT  CUSSIN  YOU  BRAT  well  dan 
wont  smuggle  a sylable  so  down  he  goes  to  the 
lions  den  NO  YOU  HAVE  NOT  heard  this  one 
before  anyway  the  king  gets  a letup  or  a relapse 
or  some  such  rot  and  finally  goes  down  to  the  cat 
house  and  says  come  forth  daniel  LET  ME  TELL 
THIS  STORY  WILL  YOU  but  no  daniel  so  he 
sends  in  the  first  aid  squad  and  says  bring  him 
forth  well  they  looked  and  looked  till  their  peep- 
ers was  sore  but  stillno  daniel  but  finally  they 
saw  part  of  him  and  brought  him  forth  fifth  sixth 
seventh  and  eighth  WHERE  WAS  THE  FIRST 
THREE  PARTS  you  say  why  dont  be  so  damdum 
you  sap  thats  another  story  now  go  to  bed  and 
see  you  behave  yourself  better  next  time. 


“To  some  girls  life  is  just  one  long  neck.” 


COUPONITIS 

I’m  forever  saving  coupons, 

Little  coupons  by  the  score ; 

I seek  them,  I keep  them,  and  hide  them  away, 
Always  and  always  hoping  for  more. 

Of  chewing  gum,  I consume  packs 

For  the  coupons,  I spend  all  my  dough 
For  the  things  which  contain  the  coupons, 
I’m  getting  something  for  nothing,  I know. 
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What  Is  It? 

Old  men  sometimes  laugh  at  it 
Co-eds  thrive  on  it; 

The  uneducated  public  buys  it, 
Children  cry  for  it  — 

The  Burr. 


Ten  alumni  at  a football  game, 
Yo  Ho,  and  a bottle  of  rum! 

Check  from  home  and  week-end 
free, 

Yo  Ho  Gang,  what  will  it  be? 

Exams  all  over  and  not  a flunk, 
Yo  Ho,  what  a lot  of  bunk. 


Once  there 
Was  a 

Boy  who  went 
To  college  and 
He  didn’t  drink 
Or  smoke 
Or  swear 
Or  tell  dirty 
Jokes  or 
Neck 

Or  do  anything 
Bad  at  all. 

Did  I say  this 
Was  a fairy 
Story?  Well 
It  is  — he  also 
Used  violet 
Perfume.  . . 


When  she  dances  with  her 
sweetie  she  calls  him  Mustard 
because  he  is  always  on  her  dogs. 


“Not  even  a woman  can  step 
on  me  and  get  away  with  it,” 
said  the  banana  peel  as  it  coast- 
ed the  sweet  young  thing  into 
an  embarrassing  position. 


The  dog  stood  on  the  burning 
deck, 

The  flames  leaped  up  around 
his  neck  — 

EINE  HEISSE  HUND!! 


Your  back  upon  me  turned  denies  the  love, 
Your  eyes  have  ever  told  me  was  but  mine; 
While  ’tis  true  you  never  bade  me  go, 

Nor  even  wait,  and  to  my  fate  resign; 

All  hopes  — your  lips  may  one  day  tell  me,  then, 
The  one  whose  love  you’ll  next  deny,  and  when. 


Traffic  Cop:  “What’s  your 
name?” 

Truck  Driver:  “It’s  on  the 
wagon.” 

Traffic  Cop : “It’s  obliterated.” 
Truck  Driver:  “Yer  a liar! 
It’s  O’Brien.” 


What  is  life,  but  a light  born 
In  our  maker’s  might? 
Lighted  at  morn, 

Extinguished  at  night. 


My  girl  just  came  from  the 
Normal  School.  Should  I call 
her  Abnormal? 


Remember  the  prof, 
Who  used  to  give  us 
A day  off 
Now  and  then; 

Who  never  gave 
An  unannounced  quizz, 
And  whose  jokes 
Were  really  funny? 
You  don’t?!?! 

Neither  do  I!! 
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“Do  you  believe  that  virtue  has  its  own  reward?” 
“Why  not  try  finding  out  for  yourself?” 
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Moonbeams  of  silver  lavishly  strewn, 
Endless  twinklings  of  stars, 

Mellow  all  Nature  into  a dream. 

Odors  of  sweetly-scented  flowers,  unseen, 
Remind  me  of  the  happiest  hours 
I’ve  ever  known  — not  because 
Earth’s  beauty  strove  for  perfection,  but 
Sweetheart  — I was  with  You. 


Nick:  “Had  my  fingerprints  taken  yesterday.” 
Nack:  “Do  you  suspect  anybody?” 


As  I look  into  your  dull  green  eyes, 
I wonder  — ? 

As  you  snuggle  into  my  arms, 

I wonder  — ? 

Deep  down  in  my  heart 
I wonder  — 

What  in  the  devil  your  name  is! 


OR  WHAT  HAVE  YOU? 

When  I think  of  all  the  buck  I spent 
So  I could  have  them  neck, 

I wonder  where  did  those  cash  went 
But  two  bird  kill  one  stone. 

The  many  time  I stay  till  three 
Admiring  of  them  eye 
How  simple  are  us — me  and  thee, 
One  if  by  land,  two  if  by  golly  shoot 
the  buck. 

The  wedding  bell  are  ringing  out 
Cause  I gave  she  those  ring  .... 

I am  disgust  with  me,  I yodel, 

But  a kick  in  the  pant  gather  no  hay. 


“Were  you  ever  at  the  ‘Jack-Knife  Dive’?” 
“Sure,  I get  my  beer  there.” 

“Well,  do  you  know  where  the  ‘Cat’s  Neck’  is?” 
“No,  where  is  it?” 

“About  a foot  from  its  tail.” 


Her  hair  is  not  like  threads  of  gold ; 

Her  eyes  are  not  as  blue  as  summer  skies; 
Her  cheeks  are  not  like  opening  rose-buds ; 
Her  lips  are  not  as  red  as  rubies ; 

Her  neck  is  not  as  white  as  a swan’s; 

But  still  I love  her. 


X.  V.  P.  D. : “Are  you  sure  this  stuff  is  good?” 
D.  V.  P.  X. : “It  oughta  be  — it’s  out  of  a Buick !" 
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Butler:  “Something  I can  get  for  you,  sir?” 
He:  “Yes  — get  out  of  here!” 


5. 

Did  you  ever  read  the  Raven, 

By  Edgar  Allen  Poe? 

This  rhyme  will  make  you  twice  as  sad  — 
It’s  filled  with  awful  woe. 

6. 

Little  Orphan  Annie, 

Scrooge,  and  Morley’s  ghost; 

Hail,  Faust ! Here  comes  the  Devil ! 

In  depths  of  Hell  we’ll  roast. 

7. 

Oh  woe!  Oh  woe!  Dog-gonit! 

Maud  Muller’s  making  wine;  — 

If  this  tale  is  not  coherent, 

I’ll  write  another  rhyme. 

8. 

If  this  is  punk  and  awful, 

And  makes  you  frown  and  fret, 
Remember,  boys,  it’s  not  my  fault  — 

I went  to  Lafayette. 


DR.  DICKORY  WRITES  A CLASSIC 

1. 

I’ve  been  asked  to  write  a classic, 

I will  do  the  best  I can; 

But,  reader,  please  remember, 

I am  not  the  son  of  Pan. 

2. 

In  hoc  signo  vinces; 

Left  turn  and  then  squads  right;  — 
I’ve  got  a fly  upon  my  nose, 

I hope  it  will  not  bite. 

3. 

Cauldron  boil  and  bubble; 

Hamlet’s  in  the  snow;  — 

In  my  trou  there  is  a rip  — 

I hope  it  will  not  show. 

4. 

The  passing  of  the  backhouse; 

The  wonderous  one-hoss  shay ; — 

If  the  Dean  should  read  this  poem, 

I wonder  what  he’d  say. 


“First  water;  whaddeya  mean?” 
“He’s  all  wet.” 
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She  was  only  a cowgirl,  but  oh  what  calves  she  had! 
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THE  NUTS 

Her  eyes  were  big  and  dark  as  Plums, 
Her  lips  were  red  as  Cherries; 

He  gave  one  look  at  the  little  Peach, 

And  murmured,  “You’re  the  Berries.” 

“She  is  the  Apple  of  my  eye, 

We’d  make  a dandy  Pear; 

This  should  be  Grapes  for  me,”  he  said, 
“To  make  a Date,  I'll  dare.” 

Raisin  her  eyes,  she  quickly  said: 
“You’re  a Lemon,  through  and  through, 
I don’t  give  a Fig  for  what  you  say; 
Raspberry  — for  you !” 


FRAGMENT 

— but  at  least  you  might  have, 

We  walked  together,  you  and  I,  so  often, 

In  the  cool  passion  of  old  June  evenings, 

And  your  hair,  a gold  network  of  strands, 
Captured  the  moonbeams  and  kept  them  for 
Some  other  evening.  Your  lips  were  dark  red 
With  the  lilt  and  the  joy-song  of  living, 

And  your  eyes  told  the  words  that  the  lips  feared, 
And  left  me  with  something  to  live  for 
And  long  for  long  after  we  parted. 

I wonder  if  in  that  old  orchard, 

Where  that  orange  moon  shown  upon  us, 

And  saw  us  as  one,  shadow-blended, 

You’ll  ever  return  and  live  over 

Those  moments.  But,  as  I started  to  say, 

When  you  interrupted  me,  at  least  you  might  have 
Left  me  your  address  ******* 


I never  saw  an  ancient  hen, 

1 never  hope  to  see  one; 

But  from  the  kind  of  eggs  we  get, 
I know  damn  well  there  is  one. 


TOM  SWIFT  AND  HIS  GORGEOUS  BLA-BLA 

(Continued  from  Page  21) 
mentioned,  he  couldn’t  wait  to  fall  down  the  stairs, 
he  jumped.  “Suffering  Halibuts!  Don’t  be  lunk- 
heads, fellows,  aren’t  you  all  aware  of  the  fact 
that  Professor  Casmothers  has  been  reduced  to 
gibbering  inanity  after  years  of  suffering  with 
pajama  strings?  Let  us  pool  our  funds  and  buy 
a ‘Gorgeous  Bla-Bla’  for  our  dear  old  Sociology 
professor,  and  then  we  will  all  be  sure  to  pass  the 
course.” 

A few  days  later  Tom  presented  dear  old  Pro- 
fessor Casmothers  with  a Christmas  present  from 
the  brothers  of  Gamma  Damma  Horseshoe.  Cas- 
mothers chuckled  as  he  opened  the  package,  but 
when  his  eyes  rested  on  the  neatly-folded  “Gor- 
geous Bla-Bla”  his  chuckle  turned  into  a war- 
whoop.  “Tom,  you  old  sun-of-a-gun,  for  years  I’ve 
yearned  for  just  this,  a real  Gorgeous  Bla-Bla!” 
And  the  professor  certainly  did  show  his  apprecia- 
tion, for  he  called  off  the  scheduled  lecture  on  the 
“Football  Situation  at  Lehigh”  and  told  the  stu- 
dents all  about  the  “Sex  Life  of  Sardines”.  It  is 
needless  to  say  that  Tom  and  his  friends  passed 
the  course  with  high  marks.  Skim  Fussel  (him- 
self) benefitted  by  Tom’s  familiarality  with  the 
New  Yorker  — in  less  than  a week  he  sold  over 
two  thousand  Gorgeous  Bla-Blas  in  Bullmore  Uni- 
versity. 
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Something  Is  Always  Taking  the  Joy  Out  of  Life  : bv  bricgs 


$ • 


not  a cough  in  a carload 
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Christmas  Greetings 
and  Good  Health 


A valuable  football  player  was 
up  for  oral  examination  in  math- 
ematics and  philosophy. 

Prof. — How  many  sides  has  a 
circle  ? 

F.  P. — Two. 

Prof. — What  are  they? 

F.  P. — Inside  and  outside. 

Prof. — Very  good.  Now,  does 
an  effect  ever  go  before  a cause? 

F.  P. — Yes,  sir. 

Prof. — Give  an  example. 

F.  P. — A man  wheeling  a bar- 
row. 

Prof. — Very  good.  You  have 
passed  in  mathematics  and  phil- 
osophy.— Cincinnati  Cynic 


Everything  Musical  at 
Goodenough’s,  and  only 
the  best,  Victor  and 

An  Old  Story 

Brunswick  Records  — 

I felt  the  beating  of  her  heart, 

™ You’ll  find  the  hits  here. 

So  close  was  hers  to  mine ; 

We  could  not  wrench  ourselves 

Buescher  band  instruments,  sheet  music,  mu- 

apart ; 

sical  instruments.  Complete  Radio  depart- 

Here  presence  was  like  wine. 

ment. 

But  still  the  girl  I couldn’t  win, 

GOODENOUGH  PIANO  COMPANY 

So  near  and  yet  so  far  — 

For  that’s  the  way  with  strang- 

534  Main  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

ers  in 

A crowded  trolley  car. 

— Tulsa  Collegian 

GROSS  CONFECTIONERY 

Our  Own  Make 

MILK  COATED  CHOCOLATES 

109  W.  Fourth  St.  Bethlehem 

Unnecessary?? 

Bob  — “We’d  gone  only  five 

miles  when  I stopped  the  car.” 

WALBERT  & BURLINGAME 

Jim  _ “Well— y’  tire  down  ?” 

PLUMBING  AND  HEATING 

Bob  — “No ; she  wasn’t  that 

Bell  Phones  914  and  185  8- J 

kind  of  a girl.” — Sniper 

805-813  BROADWAY,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

SIGN  UP 
THAT  BURR 
SUBSCRIPTION 
NOW! 


Sharp 

Said  Oswald  to  Phyllis — “Where  is  my  frater- 
nity pin,  fair  one?” 

Said  Phyllis  to  Oswald — “I  left  it  home,  Oswald. 
The  boys  complain  that  it  scratches  their  hands.” 

— Siren 


Only  a Motorman 

“Pardon  me,  sir,  but  could  you  tell  me  where  I 
could  get  a drink?” 

“Mister,  I’m  only  a street  car  motorman.  You’re 
the  third  man  this  morning  who  has  mistaken  for 
a policeman.” — Public  Service 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families 
hotel  accommodations  equal  to  that 
found  in  the  largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and 
fraternity  dinners,  banquets,  etc. 


The  First  National  Bank 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 

Capital $300,000.00 

Surplus 700,000.00 

R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON.  Vice-President 
THOMAS  F.  KEIM,  Cashier 
F.  I.  KLINKER,  JESSE  M.  BODDER,  Assistant  Cashiers 
M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Trust  Officer 
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MADISON  AVENUE  COR.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


Clothes  for  Every 
Occasion 


Useful  Christmas  Gifts  for  Men  and  Bo\s 
arc  listed  alphabetically 

and  priced  in  our  Booklet  “ Christmas  Suggestions ” 
which  will  be  sent  on  request 

BOSTON  PALM  BEACH  NEWPORT 

LITTLE  BUILDING  PLAZA  BUILDING  AUDRAIN  BUILDING 
Tremont  cob.  Boyiston  Countv  Robo  220  Bellevue  Avenue 


© BROOKS  BROTHERS 


Curious  folks  who  come  in  to  find  out 
what  all  the  gathering  is  about  discov- 
er that  it  is  simply  a crowd  of  content- 
ed customers  getting  their  usual  mon- 
ey s worth  in  merchandise  and  service. 
Our  prescription  counter  is  a Depart- 
ment of  Public  Safety. 

ITS  A PLEASURE  TO  BUY  HERE 

EDWIN  H.  YOUNG 

DRUG  STORES 

Broadway  and  Fourth  St.,  310  W.  Broad  St. 


BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Hafner  Meat  Market 

FIVE  POINTS  347  BROADWAY 

Phone  1869  Phone  2710 

For  Best  in  Line  of  Meats  See 
HAFNER  MEAT  MARKET 

— SPECIAL  RATES  FOR  FRATS  — 


Freshman  Flo — “My  dear,  you 
file  your  finger  nails?” 

Sophomore  Sue — “Oh,  no,  dear 
child.  I simply  throw  them  away 
after  I cut  them.”  — California 
Pelican 


One — And  they  gave  the  bride 
a shower? 

Two — Yep. 

Three — Well,  I’ll  be  censored ! 

— Log 


There’s  no  doubt  about  it,  the 
sale  of  coffins  is  a stiff  proposi- 
tion.— Cornell  Widow 


Two  deaf  old  folks  met  at  re- 
union and  were  talking  about 
their  childhood. 

Said  the  old  lady  to  the  old 
man:  “Do  you  remember  how 
we  used  to  play  together  when 
we  were  young,  and  how  I used 
to  spank  you  when  you  didn’t 
behave?” 

“Heh?  Oh,  yes,  you  would 
hardly  recognize  the  old  place, 
would  you?” — Puppet 


A professor,  coming  to  one  of 
his  classes  a little  late,  found  a 
most  uncomplimentary  carica- 
ture of  himself  drawn  on  the 
board.  Turning  to  the  student 
nearest  to  him,  he  angrily  inqui- 
red: “Do  you  know  who  is  res- 
ponsible for  that  atrocity?” 

“No,  sir,  I don’t,”  replied  the 
student,  “but  I strongly  suspect 
his  parents.” — Voo  Doo 
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Lehigh  University 
Supply  Bureau 

ON  THE  CAMPUS 


A full  line  of  beautiful 

Xmas  Cards  embossed  with  Lehigh  Seal, 
College  Jewelry,  Pennants,  Banners, 
and  Cushion  Tops. 

Come  in  and  see  them.  Something  here  for 
every  member  of  the  family. 

FOUNTAIN  PENS  at  25%  Discount  make 
Attractive  Gifts. 


“Is  that  your  flaming  Jane  in  the  red  dress?” 
“Yes.  Why?” 

“Well,  she’s  out  on  the  porch  having  fire  drill 
with  some  other  guy.” — Exchange 


A good  old  drinking  slogan,  “Here’s  to  the  la- 
dies, bottoms  up.” — Purple  Parrot 


A western  paper  reprints  the  story  of  a man 
who  said  his  wife  explored  his  pockets  one  night. 
Like  all  explorers,  all  she  found  was  material  for 
a lecture. — Stone  Mill 


He — “And  who  made  the  first  cotton  gin?” 
Young  Thing — “Heavens ! Are  they  making  it 
from  that,  too?” 


Nurse — It’s  a girl,  Professor. 

Abs.  M.  Prof. — Very  well,  show  her  in. — Siren 


Lehigh  University 

Lehigh  University  Offers  Four-Year 
Courses  in 

Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Chemistry 

Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 

FOR  INFORMATION  ADDRESS 

C.  M.  McCONN,  DEAN 
Lehigh  University  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Josephine  — “My  mother  was 
born  in  Paris,  my  father  was 
born  in  Los  Angeles,  and  I was 
born  in  New  York.” 

Joseph — “Funny,  how  you  all 
got  together,  wasn’t  it?” — Blue 
Baboon 


College  Graduate  (showing  his 
diploma  to  his  father) — “Here’s 
your  receipt,  Pop.” — Wampus 


“Why  didn’t  you  answer  when 
the  elevator  man  said  ‘up’?” 

“I  thought  that  he  was  hav- 
ing indigestion.” — Vagabond 


Voice,  from  Audience — “Can 
him !” 

Help,  from  Back  Stage — “Yes, 
little  one,  he  certainly  can.” — 
Black  and  Blue  Jay 


PENNSYLVANIA 
RENT-A-CAR  CORPORATION 

Fourth  and  Vine  Sts.,  Bethlehem 

Licensed  under 

FIERTZ-DRIVE-YOURSELF-SYSTEM 

Rent  a Car  Arrangements 

Drive  It  House -Party 

Yourself  Special 

24 -Hour  Service  — Phone  3500 


Catering  to  Fraternity  Parties  and 
Banquets  Our  Specialty 

Heilman’s  Pastry  Shop 

530  Main  Street 

Opposite  First  National  Bank 

Phone  3 396 -J  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


WARREN  A.  WILBUR,  Chairman  of  Board. 

FREDERICK  A.  HEIM,  Pre.ident. 

DUDLEY  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

CHAS.  A.  BRAMWELL,  Asst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 
HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG,  Trust  Officer  and  Counsel. 
WM.  J.  TOOHEY,  Asst.  Trust  Officer. 

E.  D.  MILL,  Asst.  Title  Officer. 


Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 


Greenhorn — “And  how  can  we  tell  when  we’re 
near  an  elephant?” 

Bored  Companion — “You’ll  detect  a faint  odor 
of  peanuts  on  his  breath.” — Life 


First  Actress — “Yes,  when  I came  out,  the  au- 
dience simply  sat  there  open-mouthed.” 

Second  Actress — “Oh,  nonsense.  They  never 
yawn  all  at  once.” — Sun  Dial 


The  only  difference  between  a good  football 
game  and  a good  necking  party  is  the  height  at 
which  the  tackles  are  made. — Stone  Mill 


“Why  don’t  you  put  violet  in  your  bath?” 
“Because  I don’t  know  Violet.” 

— Stevens  Stone  Mill 


Just  a Love  Nest 

A bird  in  hand  may  be  worth  two  in  the  nest, 
but  it  is  the  two  in  the  nest  that  keep  the  tabloid 
newspapers  in  business. — Boston  Beanpot 


Or,  Wisconsin! 

Jack  McGrath  gives  a vivid  picture  of 
Wisconsin  in  the  January  College  Hu- 
mor. All  about  its  students,  fraterni- 
ties, problems,  its  great  and  near-great. 

Other  special  features  include  Back  to 
Mother , by  Wallace  Irwin,  a complete 
novelette  of  two  young  people  which 
shows  all  the  tenderness  and  dismay 
of  the  first  year  of  marriage. 

Peter  B.  Kyne’s  first  story  for  this  mag- 
azine appears.  Grantland  Rice  writes 
on  All-Americans  of  All  Time , and 
there  are  many  others. 


$2,000  art  contest  closes  January  , 
15,  1928.  Important  announce-  ] J 
ment  in  College  Humor  follow- 
ing issue.  Send  drawings  nowl 


Two  Gift  Subscriptions  for  $5 
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McClintic-Marshall  Company 

Bridges,  Buildings  and  Other  Structures  of  Steel 


GENERAL  OFFICE— OLIVER  BUILDING,  PITTSBURGH,  PA. 


R. 

G. 

c. 

T. 

R. 


C.  D.  Marshall,  '88,  President 
H.  H.  McClintic,  ’88,  Vice-President 


W.  Knight,  '94 

Mgr.  Foreign  Dept. 

R.  Enscoe,  ’96 

Mgr.  New  York  Office 

M.  Denise,  ’98 

Contracting  Manager 

L.  Cannon,  ’03 

Mgr.  Rankin  Works 

McMinn,  '07 
Engineer 


F.  U.  Kennedy,  '07 

Mgr.  Philadelphia  Office 

E.  F.  Gohl,  ’07 

Mgr.  Baltimore  Office 

G.  A.  Caffal,  ’10 

Mgr.  of  Erection 

W.  O.  Cannon,  '16 
J.  FI.  Wagner,  ’20 
L.  A.  Walker,  ’08 
Leslie  Allen,  ’ I 6 


New  York 
Boston 


Philadelphia 

Baltimore 


BRANCH  OFFICES: 

Cleveland  Detroit 

Cincinnati  Chicago 


San  Francisco 
Los  Angeles 


BERKLEY  KNIT  TIES 


ARROW  SHIRTS 
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CORRECTLY  TAILORED  SUITS 
AND  TOP  COATS 

To  Your  Exact  Requirements 
FOR  FALL  WEAR 

SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

Tailors  and  Haberdashers 

212  WEST  FOURTH  ST.  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
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GATES  GLOVES 


SPALDING  KNIT  WEAR 


MENNE 

PRINTERY 

205  West  Fourth  Street 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Phone  3431-J 


The  Problem 

“Last  night  I drank  seven  cocktails.  I wonder 
if  I did  wrong?” 

“Good  heavens,  girl,  can’t  you  remember?” 

— America’s  Humor 


One  Is  Sufficient 

“Allow  me  to  present  my  wife  to  you.” 

“Many  thanks,  but  I have  one.” — Centre  Colonel 


Have  you  heard  of  the  frosh  who  was  so  dumb 
she  thought  a neckerchief  was  the  head  of  a sor- 
ority house? — Siren 


Nuf — “1  met  a very  nice  girl  in  one  of  those 
Maine  towns.” 

Sed— “Bangor?” 

Nuf— “Nope.”— Pup 
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Young  Thing  (fallen) — “Won’t  you  please  help 
me  up?” 

College  Stude  (Frosh) — “Nothing  doing,  my 
mother  told  me  never  to  pick  up  a woman.” — Pup 


“Can  your  girl  keep  a secret?” 

“Can  she?  We  were  as  good  as  married  seven 
weeks  before  I even  knew  it.” — Cannon  Bawl 


Last — “How  was  the  girl  you  were  out  with  last 
night?” 

Least — “She  was  just  like  the  new  Fords;  good 
lines,  but  the  same  old  stuff  under  the  hood.” 

— Green  Gander 


CLOTHES  TAILORED  TO  ORDER  FOR 
SPORTS  AND  CAMPUS  USAGE.  AN  EX- 
TRAORDINARY SELECTION  OF  HABER- 
DASHERY, HATS,  SHCES  AND  WOOLIES. 

EXHIBl T/ONS  A RE  COND  UCTED 
REGULARLY  AT  YOUR  COLLEGE. 


FIFTH  AVENUE  AT  FORTY-SIXTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


BETHLEHEM  BAKING  CO. 

535  Third  Avenue 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


DIETRICH’S 

Fraternity 
Heating  - Plumbing 

Sheet  Metal  Work 

Me  II vain  Oil  Burners 


15-17  West  Third  Street 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


How  did  the  college  get  such  a 
bad  name? 

More  men  reported  for  foot- 
ball than  were  enrolled  in  school. 
— Notre  Dame  Juggler 


Sop  — Did  you  ever  try  my 
chicken  liquor? 

Wop  — No!  What’s  it  like? 
Sop  — One  drink  and  you  lay. 
— Green  Gander 


Soph — Say,  Frosh,  what’s  your 
name? 

Frosh — I don’t  know. 

Soph  — What!  You  mean  to 
stand  there  and  tell  me  you  don’t 
know  your  own  name  — haven’t 
you  got  one? 

Frosh — Yes,  but  you  see,  I’m 
not  myself  to-day. — Pup 


ROYAL 

PORTABLE  TYPEWRITERS 

And  Rebuilt  Typewriters  of  All  Makes  for 
the  Student’s  Needs 

AT 

Royal  Typewriter  Agency 

113  North  Sixth  St.  Allentown,  Pa. 

Telephone  20833 


VICTOR,  COLUMBIA,  BRUNSWICK 
Phonographs  and  Records 

Cable-Nelson  Pianos  R.  C.  A.  Radiolas 

King  Band  Instruments  Paramount  Banjos 

X 

PHONE  2551 

PHILLIPS’  MUSIC  STORE 

24  E.  Third  St.  Open  Evenings 
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Bethlehem  Steel 
Company 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 


PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrow’s  Point,  Md. 

Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


Imagination 

She  stood  before  him  entirely 

nude. 

AUTOMOBILES  FOR  RENT 

DRIVE 

To  look  at  her  of  course,  was 
rude,  . 

But  her  gorgeous  figure  was  fair 
and  slim, 

He  really  imagined  she  belonged 

COMPLIMENTS 

— of 

PAY  BY  Trp  NO  HOUR 

THE  MILE  A A CHARGE 

to  him. 

She  didn’t  move  as  he  came 
nearer, 

To  him  she  became  dearer  and 
dearer. 

At  last  he  embraced  her  and 

YE  OLDE 
SHUSTER’S  INN 

YOURSELF 

ALL  NEW  CHRYSLER  MODELS 

called  her  May, 

As-low-as  1 6c  a mile 

But  he  was  fooled,  she  was  made 

• 

of  clay. — Pup 

: 

Consult  Us  on  Long  Trips 

Where’s  the  Kindling? 

1028  BROADWAY 

219  Broadway  Phone  3326 

Boss — “That  boy  of  yours  is  a 
chip  off  the  old  block.” 

Father — “So  they  tell  me,  and, 

by  the  way,  another  splinter  ar- 
rived last  night.” — Log 

®®®®mm®®®®®®®®® 
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a^GDoHAGER 

CustcM  Shirts  I I Mens  Wear 

621  HAMILTON  STREET 
ALLENTOWN,  PA. 

Bill  Hager,  '23 

Representative 


PHONE  1577  OPEN  EVENINGS 

WE  REPAIR 

STARTERS— GENERATORS — MAGNETOS 


PHILCO 


Radio  Batteries 
Auto  Batteries 
A & B Radio  Socket  Powers 


Kessler’s  Auto  Electric  Service 

205  Broadway,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

All  makes  of  batteries  recharged  and  repaired 


Two  Dead  Indians 

Sonny — “Mommer,  poppa  wouldn’t  murder  any- 
body, would  he?” 

Mommer — “Why  certainly  not,  child.  Why  do 
you  ask?” 

Sonny — “Well,  I just  heard  him  down  in  the  cel- 
lar saying,  ‘Let’s  kill  the  other  two,  George’.” 

— Banter 


I.  (beginning  a story) — “They  were  both  dead- 
ly white  as  they  lay  there  together  under  the  tree. 

For  hours  they  — .” 

Elle  (interrupting) — “Is  this  a nice  story?” 

I. — “Sure,  they  were  a couple  of  snow  balls.” 

— Siren 


The  wind  was  blowing  very  violently  on  a street 
corner  and  a young  lady’s  dress  was  blown  up  a- 
round  her  neck,  when  a man  standing  near  began 
to  laugh,  she  irately  said,  “I  see  you  are  no  gen- 
tleman.” 

“No,  and  I see  you  are  not  either,”  was  the  re- 
ply.— Kitty  Kat 


=-  BY  SPECIAL  APPOINTMENT  “= 
L OCR  STORE  IS  THE  j 


Charter  House 


OF  BETHLEHEM 


The  character  of  the  suits  and  : 
overcoats  tailored  by  Charter  House  z 
: will  earn  your  most  sincere  liking.  i 

* The  COLLEGE  SHOP  J 

“ Fourth  and  Vine  Streets  ~ 


■ 
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THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


TLhc 

BetbIebem=©lobe 

Himes 


A 

REAL 

HOME 

NEWSPAPER 


NxrUIXEMBIKefa 

CLOTHES 


FRESHMEN— are  especially  invited  to  the  peri- 
odical showings  of  these  famous 
clothes.  Showings  are  announced 
in  advance. 

— Permanent  Agency  — 

TOM  BASS 

FOURTH  AND  NEW  STREETS 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

WRITE  FOR  STYLE  BOOKLET 

Nat  LUXENBERG  s Bro. 

37  UNION  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK 

Between  16th  & 17th  Sts. 


ROBERT  BURNS 

“Louise  hurt  her  rib.” 

“You’ll  have  to  stay  on  her 

RENT  A BUICK! 

Clear  Havana  Filled  Cigars 

good  side  from  now  on.”-Widow 

FROM  KELLY’S 

Your  Favorite  Smoke 

“Oh,  Abie,  a sail !” 

“Vot  good  does  that  do  us  ? Ve 

ain’t  got  no  semples.” — Voo  Doo 

. 

AT  ALL  DEALERS 

“Don’t  you  think  that  couple 

You  Drive  It 

QUINLIN  PRINTING  CO. 

across  the  way  are  a bit  uncon- 
ventional?” 

. 

“Everything  for  the  Office” 

“Just  a shade,  Luther;  just  a 

We  have  just  moved  into  our 

NEW  PRINTING  PLANT 

shade.” — Penn.  State  Froth 

which  is  one  of  the  most  up-to-date 
in  this  section 

“Match,  Frosh,”  instructed  the 

BROADWAY  and  SEMINOLE  ST. 

Lowest  Prices  Consistent  with  Good  Work 

sophomore. 

Phone 

Catering  to  the  Students  of  Lehigh 
University  for  the  past  20  years 

317  South  New  Street 

“I  suggest  that  you  go  to  hell,” 
said  the  freshman.  (Of  course, 
it  was  only  a suggestion.) -Froth 

60 

Bethlehem 

It  costs  a lot,  but  Camel  must  have  the  best 


It  is  true  that  Camel  is  the  quality  ciga- 
rette, but  it  costs  to  make  it  so.  To  make 
Camel  the  favorite  that  it  is  costs  the 
choicest  crops  of  Turkish  and  Domestic 
tobaccos  grown.  It  requires  the  expense  of 
a blending  that  leaves  nothing  undone  in  the 
liberation  of  tobacco  taste  and  fragrance. 

But  the  fame  that  Camel  has  won  is 
worth  all  the  trouble.  It  has  brought 


modern  smokers  a new  realization  of  ex- 
cellence. They  are  particular  and  fastidious 
and  they  place  Camel  first. 

Your  taste  will  delight  itself  in  these 
choice  tobaccos.  Camels  get  better  the  more 
of  them  you  smoke.  Their  subtle  tastes  are 
unfolded  by  experience.  They  are  always 
delightfully  smooth. 

“Have  a Camel!” 


R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  COMPANY,  WINSTON-SALEM,  N.  C. 
© 1927 
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FOR  THE  DANCE  ' DINNER' 
THEATRE  " YOUR.  TUXEDO 


YOUR.  TUXARA  AND 
<T~YOUPL 

Arrow 

OPEN  BACK 

SHIRT 
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